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For, by waggling their tails, they all seem'd to take
Pains
To moisten their Pinions like Ducks when it rains;
And 'twas pretty to see how, like Birds of a Feather,
The People of Quality all flock'd together;               50
All pressing, addressing, caressing, and fond,
Just the same as those Animals are in a pond.
You've read all their Names in the News, I suppose,
But, for fear you have not, take the List as it goes:
There was Lady GREASEWRISTER,             55
And Madam VAN-TWISTER,
Her Ladyship's sister.
Lord CRAM, and Lord VULTER,
Sir BRANDISH O'GULTER,
With Marshal CAROUZER,                        60
and old Lady MOWZER,
And the great Hanoverian Baron PANSMOWZER;
Besides many others; who all in the Rain went,
On purpose to honour this grand Entertainment:
The Company made a most brilliant Appearance,    65
And ate Bread and Butter with great Perseverance;
All the Chocolate too that my Lord set before 'em,
The Ladies despatched with the utmost Decorum.
Soft musical Numbers were heard all around,
The Horns and the Clarions echoing Sound:             70
Sweet were the Strains, as od'rous Gales that blow
O'er fragrant Banks, where Pinks and Roses grow.
The Peer was quite ravish'd, while close to his Side
Sat Lady BUNBUTTER, in beautiful Pride;
Oft turning his Eyes, he with Rapture survey'd         75
All the powerful Charms she so nobly display'd.